tie was straining every nerve to oe a Die to meet Madame Hanska in Vienna; but with all his efforts his journey was put off month after month, and it was not till May 9th, 1835, that he was at last able to start. He arrived at Vienna on the 16th; having hired a post carriage for the journey, a little extravagance which cost him 15,000 francs. His stay there was not a rest, as, to Madame Hanska's annoyance, he worked twelve hours a day at " Le Lys dans la Valle'e," and explained to her that he was doing a good deal in thus sacrificing three hours a day for her sake— fifteen hours out of the twenty-four being his usual time for labour. He visited Munich on his way back, and arrived in Paris on June llth, to find a crowd of creditors awaiting his arrival, and his pecuniary affairs in terrible confusion. Owing, he considered, to the machinations of his enemies, articles had appeared in different papers announcing that he had been imprisoned for debt—a report which naturally ruined his credit, and caused a general gathering of those to whom he owed money. It was not a pleasant home-coming; as Werdet and Madame Be"chet were in utter despair, and reproached Balzac bitterly for his absence, while all his silver had been pawned by his sister to pay his most pressing liabilities.ere Goriot.' My friends insist that nothing is comparable to it, and that it is above all my'other compositions."* Certainly the vivid portrait of old Goriot, that ignoble King Lear, who
